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And had no rest; turn wheresoever I would This urgent lover stormed my solitude vAnd beat against the haven of my mind.
" And over all a clamour and dis-ease Filled earth and air, and shuddered in my
knees
So that I could not stand, but by the wall Leaned pitifully breathing.    Still his call Volleyed against the house and tore the trees.
<c Then out my turret-window as I might I leaned my body to the blind wet night; That eager lover leapt me, circled round, Wreathed, folded, held me prisoner, wrapt
and bound In manacles of terror and delight.
" That night he sealed me to him, and I went Thenceforth his leman, submiss and content; So from the hall and feast, whenas I heard His clear voice call, I flitted like a bird That beats the brake, and garnered what he
lent.
t,
" I was no maid that was no wife ; my days Went by in dreams whose lights are golden
haze And skies are crimson.    Laughing not, nor
crying,